A SMOKE PALL                            up
smoke pall; one was that it had been put up by the
French authorities to enable trains to leave without being
bombed, and to protect the refugees on the road. As
the authorities were not making any attempt to help
civilians leave Paris, and had stopped nearly all the trains,
this seemed extremely unlikely. The more probable
explanation was that the wind had carried the smoke
from the burning oil tanks near Rouen and from German
smoke barrages over the Seine. Half of the Reuter
office had moved already to Tours some time before the
Government had left and were covering news to London
from there. It seemed time for us to get ready to move
the rest of our things from the Reuter office in the Havas
building, which was almost deserted, as the staff had
moved to Tours to be near the Government. There
were three of us left, Harold King, Courtenay Young
and myself, and we spent the morning burning all the
Reuter files in case there should be anything in them
which might interest the Germans. We then had
luncheon at Maxim's, the last meal they gave in unoccu-
pied Paris* We were joined by Sefton Delmer of The
Daily Express, Bob Cooper of The Times, Marriott and
Eddie Ward of the B.B.C. The restaurant was almost
deserted but the service was normal. As we left, and
the doors closed behind us, two wounded stragglers from
the Seine Battle came limping along the pavement.
Nearly all the shops and restaurants were closed and the
streets were deserted. At any moment, we felt, German
tanks might turn the corner of the Rue Royale. There
was no way of tilling what point the invaders had